2$2           THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY

"I promise you I shall never be inside, these won-
derful nights/' he said, "but I can't promise to be
here all the time."

"Then I shall not go/* she decided, leaning far-
ther back in her chair* "You can bring your letters
out here and write."

Granet looked round at the sound of approach-
ing footsteps. Leonidas was standing the other side
of the paling. Carlotta made a little grimace. Gra-
net nodded a good morning.

"You have come from the Manoir?" Leonidas
asked. "I was wondering whether there was any

news.9*

"None whatever," was the curt reply.

"That is sad," Leonidas sighed. "The poor young
lady must be suffering from this dreadful uncer-
tainty. There are such strange reports in circula-
tion, too."

"I should not listen to them," Granet advised.
"No one knows what has happened to Lady Grass-
leyes."

"It is true," the other persisted, "that she disap-
peared from the Clinic?"

"I am not in a position to answer any ques-

tions."

"I suppose you are right," Leonidas admitted re-
luctantly, "only, believe me, mine is no vulgar
curiosity. I do not know Lady Grassleyes, but her
story fascinates me. You see, I have made a great
fortune, Mr. Granet, because I am one who listens
to stories and wonders about them, builds them up
and then turns them into something that every one